THE   NEW   MONGOLIA

Accordingly he introduced me to his friends as "Sinne
Sacbar or "Newbeard." The Mongolians called me
Sinne Sachal for the rest of the journey.

During supper I learned that Taichi belonged to
the nobility and was a retainer of Dunche Dun
(Duke Dunche). Fifteen bullocks of the caravan
belonged to him and he had bought from Vladimirov
the loads they were carrying. Puncuch was a friend
of his, both came from the Tamir-Gol district. Taichi
was small and looked like a Hungarian peasant of the
Great Plains, while Puncuch was tall and thin, with
long arms and short legs, and so typically Mongolian
that he could hardly walk. When standing on the
ground he always seemed to be searching for a safe
foothold.

After supper I went with Vladimirov for a stroll
on the mountain-top. Visibility in the bluish moon-
light was good and in the course of our walk we came
upon a huge mound of stones with sticks pinned into
it. The sticks bore cladak$.> pieces of coloured silk,
hats, top-boots, ribbons.

"This is an *ob<?" remarked Vladimirov. He went
on to explain that an obo is a sort of wayside altar, on
which the caravans leave offerings of the kind we had
seen, in order to propitiate the spirits of the mountains.
The obo is a relic of the Shaman religion. There are
travellers who merely contribute a stone to the mound,
while others leave a cbadak or a garment. In some
cases Mongolian travellers, terrified of the dangers of
the road, carry a vast stone money-box to the obo9 into
which subsequent passers-by throw coins. The obo